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there are few circumstances in which it is not "best
either to hide all or to tell all."

" When the people is in a state of agitation, we do
not see how quiet is to return; and when it is tranquil,
we do not see how the quiet is to be disturbed."

<;Men count for almost nothing the virtues of the
heart, and idolise gifts of body or intellect. The man
who quite coolly, and with no idea that he is offending
modesty, says that he is kind-hearted, constant, faith-
ful, sincere, fair, grateful, would not dare to say that
he is quick and clever, that he has fine teeth and a
delicate skin."

I will say nothing of Kivarol, a caustic wit of
the revolutionary time, nor of Joubert, a writer
of sayings of this century, of whom Mr. Matthew
Arnold has said all that needs saying. He is
delicate, refined, acute, but his thoughts were
fostered in the hothouse of a coterie, and have
none of the salt and sapid flavour that comes to
more masculine spirits from active contact with
the world.

I should prefer to close this survey in the
sunnier moral climate of Vauvenargues. His
own life was a pathetic failure in all the aims of
outer circumstance. The chances of fortune and
of health persistently baulked him, but from
each stroke he rose up again, with undimmed